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tehkidar or caterer, as laid down by the regulations, to produce
eggs on demand. " But what happens if the hens don't lay ? ?J
we asked. " They are bound to," he said pompously, ki it is
the Government rule." Acting on this assumption we put in an
indent with the caterer at Dras, a crafty-looking old fellow with
a flowing beard; but he, after endless badgering, only managed
to produce three eggs, one of which was cracked. Two eggs
seemed rather a short ration for three hungry people even if we
made an omelette, well aerated by vigorous beating and swelled
out with milk, such as cheap restaurants at home love to serve.
We were beginning to entertain serious doubts as to whether
the hens in Dras had really been sufficiently socialized to lay
in obedience to Government behest, when our old friend Khan
Muhammad Din rode up, having followed us from Srinagar on
faster horses; for it was the time of his yearly inspection of the
road to Leh. " Have you all you require? " he asked, after
greetings had been exchanged. Ci Everything, Khan Sahib,
except eggs, which seem to be scarce." The Khan transfixed
the caterer with a severe look. " What is this that I hear ? Eggs
must be found immediately." Then to us: " How many
do you want ? Oh ! a dozen ? All right, the caterer will supply
a dozen eggs." The old peasant muttered something about
to-morrow morning. " No, this minute. Bring a dozen here
so that I may have a look at them," corrected the Khan
sharply. The caterer went away and must have read the Riot
Act to the fowls, for he was back in a few minutes wTith a dozen
eggs, among which we even recognized the selfsame cracked
one of his earlier offer.

While at Dras we were invited by the local schoolmaster, a
Hindu, to witness a drill display by his pupils in a field by the
'river. He was assisted by another Kashmiri dominie with a
black beard and by a little Ladaki Moslem, dressed in the usual
Tibetan garments, but crowned with a red fez, who acted as
gym-instructor. It is curious how this profession seems to bring
out the same characteristics all the world over. The little man
was bubbling over with heartiness and energy and kept urging
on the class in the same provokingly sharp voice that we
remembered from gym practice at home. The orders were given
in three languages, mixed entirely haphazard, Hindustani,
English, and Balti.

" Efe, do, $um> bji . . . left, right . . . one, two, chik, nyis